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ment (now Sir H. Gough, F. C., K. C. B.,
commanding the Lahore Division). He
told me that he had just heard of my
having volunteered for this duty, and
that he could not let me go alone. So
be galloped back to get his arms, and
thus, in this most gallant and self-sacri-
ficing manner, came with me on an errand
which both of us felt pretty sure was to
be our last We rode all day, expecting
every moment our men to turn on us and
bolt to Delhi. The temptation must have
been very sore to them; for they had
witnessed the extreme demoralisation
which the Mutiny had caused in Meerut;
but providentially they remained staunch.
Only once did we meet with a show of
opposition at a large village, but most
fortunately we thought it probable that
the inhabitants were alarmed at our
French-grey uniforms, and took us for a
party of mutineers on the prowl. So
Gough and I halted the men and rode
on alone. The sight of our white faces
re-assured the villagers, and our ex-
planations calmed them.